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pleafant (fomedy, of 

Mf.Pa.SNhy your husband woman is coming, 
With halfe Windfor at his heeles. 

To looke for a gentleman, that he faics 
Is hid in this houfe : his wifes fweet-beart. 

" Mif.For.Spczkz louder. But I hope tis not true Mi- 
ftris Page. 

Mif.Pa.Tis too true woman.Therefore if you haue 
any heere, away with him.or y’are vndone for eucr. 

Mi. For. Alafle Miftris Page, what (hall I do ? 

Heeres a gentleman my Friend, how (hall I do ? 

Mif.Page. Gods body woman, do not ftand what 
(hall I do, and what (hall I do. Better any (hift, rather 
then you fhamed. Looke here, heere s a Buck-basket, 
if he be a man of any reafonablefize,hee*l in heere. 
Mif.For. AlaiTc,! feare he is to big. 

Fal. Let me fee, let me fee, lie in, lie in, 

Follow your friends counfell. 

Mif.Page. Fie fir lobtt , is this your loue ? Go too. 
Fall loue thee, and none but thee : 

Hclpe me to conuey me hence, 
lie neucr come heere more. 

Sir lob* goes intothe Basket, they put (loathes ouer him, 
the two men carries it away : F oor d meet e sit, andaU the 
reft. Page , Dottor, Prieft , S lender , Shallow. 

Ford. Come pray along,you (hall fee all. 

How now who goes heere ? Whither goes this . 

Whither goes it ? fet it downe. • m , « c w : t h 
Mif.Ford.Kow let it go,you had beft meddle wun 

buck-wa(hing. goord. 


the merry Wines of Windfor * 

fW.Buck,good bucke,pray come along, 

Matter Pagejiakc my keyes : helpc to fearch. 

Good Sir Hugh pray come along.hclpe a little, 

A little, ilc (hew you all. 

sir Hu . By Ie(hu thefe are iealoufies & diftempers. 

Exitomnes. 

Mif.Page Hz is in a pittifull taking. 

MifFoordl wonder what he thought 
When my husband bad them (et downe the basket, 

Mif.Page. Hang him difhoneft (laue,wc cannot vfc 
Him bad enough. This is excellent for your 
Husbands iealoutte. 

MifiFor. Alas poorc foule,it gricucs me at the hart. 
But this will be a meanes to make him ceafe 
His icalous fits,if Falftajfes loue incrcafe. 

M:Page. Nay we will fend to FalBaffe once againe, 
Tis great pitty we fhould lcaue him fo : 

WhatjWiues may be merry, and yet honeft too. 

M:For . Shall we be condemnd becaufe we laugh f 
Tis old,but true ; ftill fowes cate all the draffc. 

Enter all. 

MiPaHztz comes your husband,ftand afide. 

For .1 can (inde no body within.it may be he lyed. 

MifPage.V ) id you heare that ? 

Mif: Fordll, peace. 

For. Well,ile not let it go fo,yet ile try further. 

°Sir Hu. By Ieihu if there be any body in the kitchin 
Or the Cuberts,or the Prcfle,or the Buttery, 

I am an arrant lew :Now God pleffe me*. 

You (erue me well,doyou not ? 

Page. Viz b/[.Ford,yo\\ are too blame. 
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